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LETTERS: 


Betwi ixt a 


* 


Gentleman and A 1 5 


P To BERIN X 5 

r. is now fix whole Days ſince I left tho 
Pleaſures of the Town, and the more a- 1 
greeable Amuſement of«Bering' s Compa- = 


any, for a lonely Retzeat into the dall * * 4 
Country, where Solitude induges & Melancholy, and 1 10 


Time, that uſed to fly, goes only a Foot- pace. 
Thought is fow my only Companion, and it often 
diverts me with the pleaſing Remembrance of your £781 BY 
Promiſe of an eternal Friendſhip ; but, as human EY 
Nature is very frail, it may poſſibly want the Stipe. 2 
pou of Correſpondence - to keep it up: TI. theres: 3 
kore earneſtly ſue for a ſpeedy Anſwer to 1 5 
Torres I write; which will greatly en, 
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| > (np ach ib nere 10 re a ths 
J 2 of a Friend. Tou will ſay *. An FS 
ful, when I have told you, the Ar leaſufe 


ave 
had fince I leſt you, was in ſeeing one of your 


Sex mortify d. Gorroin * the God of Pride himſelf 
has not a greater Share of that Quality than a young 
Lady witha ſuperior Beauty: She thinks all Man- 
kind born to do her Homage, and deſpiſes the 
. © taſteleſs Fool that can reſiſt her Charms. One of 
* » this ſort lives hard by me, who is a Lady of a good 
"Ip Family, but ſmall Fortune, and has been adfreſs'd 
Px by a Gentleman of a very good Eſtate : * He (con- 
| 2s trary to the Advice of all his Friends) would have 
1 made her a Jointure of the greateſt part of it; and 
þ his Folly in every thing ſhew'd his Love. She, on 
the other hand, depending upon new Conqueſts, re- 
| uls d him with $eorn, and (ungenerous as ſhe was) 
mauade hima publick Jeſt where-ever ſhe came; — 
Aæwit laſt, from many Hands, came to his Ears, 
' rais'd one Paſſion to ſubvert another: He tion 
. _ thence grew indifferent, and forbore his Viſits, we 
; + ſolving to try Whether Abſence could not do As 
1 Diſeretion had attempted in vain. She finding him 
W's cool, thought it the greateſt Slur upon her Beauty 
W— 4 to loſe a Slave, and therefore, by a Female Engt- 
neer, ſent him à little Eneouragement; which he 
5 d to the right Uſe, and made ſubſervient to 
dus Revenge. Have I (aid be) offer d my Heart 
We NN * ang Eſtate to one, who has, in return, made me ris 
Iv * eaulous 3 and inſtead of common Civility for my. 
n oy e, uſed me with * Contempt? Be- 


lieve | 
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— YO. 
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upon me. While he was thus — with 
- himſelty a Relation of hers came in, and told him, 
he had at laſt prevail'd with the Lady to comply; 
Which our revolted Lover ſeem d pleas d at, and 
a Ka the next Day might end all Diſputes. A 
dy Preparation was accordingly made, and the 
le Country, for two or three Miles round, in- 
*% its to this Wedding: They obey'd the Sum 
mons, and were punctual to the Hour; where, af- 
ter a little time waiting for the Bridegroom, he 
came booted and ſpurr'd, with a grave elderly Gen- 
woman, whom he brought to the young Lady, fay- 
ing, Madam, here is a Perſon come to teach you 
Good-nature and Manners; when I hear you are a 
Proficient in both, you may poſſibly hear- farther 
from your humble Servant. In the mean time, be a 
good Girl, and mind your Leſſon ; I am going from 
* . for ſome time, and ſhall be glad, at my re- 
turn, to find you improv'd. Which ſaid, he paid a 
\.; Compliment to the Company, and took Horſe at 
the very Door. How much this has mortify'd the 
Bride Elect, Berina will never gueſs, becauſe ſhe 
knows nothing of her Pride and Vanity ; but had 
you ſeen the Conſternation of the Company, and 
the Looks of the Lady, they wou'd, I dare ſay, 
* have made the ſame comical Impreſſion upon your 
Fancy which they did apon mine. How happy,” 
are you and I, who have made the ſtrongeſt - 
ſolves againſt "the Follies of Love! Be ſure,” Be i In 
rina, Pp your Friendſhip invi olate, and yon 
# fhallfind I will keep wy Promiſe, ' in ph de 
ring more. 
, g Nov. 1. Tours, 7”. ” 
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o ARTAN DER 
AST Night I accidentally fell into the 


Company of one of thoſe modern Creatures 
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call'd a Prude, who ſeem'd extremely fond of the 
inſtructive Part of Converſation, and being the old 


Lady in the room, took upon her to read us Le- 
tures of Behaviour: Among ſeveral Heads upon 
that Subject, ſhe told us, writing to any 
cept a Husband, a Father, à Brother, or ſome ve 
near Relation, was an unpardonable Crime, and 


Man, ex- 


couꝰ d not be anſwer d to Modeſty. Upon which I 
was going to write Artander one excuſive Letter, and 
deſire him to expect no more. Hut I began to conſi- 
der, a Friend is not worth calling ſo, who dares not 
run the riſque of ſo trifling a Cenſure, to maintain 
ſo noble a Character: and, therefore, bravely ſcorn- 


ing all dull Reflection, I have taken my Pen in hand 


with a deſign to fight my way thro all Difficulties, 
and make good my Friendſhip in ſpight of all Oppo- 
ſition. I pity the poor diſappointed Lady you writ 
about, tho I think ſhe deſerv'd her Fate; and the 
Gentleman's Revenge was very ſharp, tho? very in- 

ocent. I cou'd ſend you a Story ſomething like 
it, but Jilting in our Sex, and Deceit in yours, is 
ſo very common, that I think it will want Novelty 


d xo make it diverting. The Town is at preſent ta- 


| ken up with loud Acclamations of Joy for the Birth 
ofa young Prince, and a Vein of Satisfaction ſeems 
to run thro” the whole Court and City; the very 


\ 


Grums look pleas d, and it is much to be hoped, the 


little Bleſſing will make another Union. A Gentle- 


man this Morning 


= which I here ſend Artander. 
70 * ; . 0 
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ſent me ten Lines upon his Birth, 
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Gave, ateful Britons fing aloud your Praiſe n 
Te of Thanks let u to Heaven raiſe : a a 
That Providence divine, to ſtill the Noiſe 
Rebels, and to drown the Voice 

theſe who vent their Spleen on Foreigner, 
2 croum d our Wiſhes with an Engliſh Heir. 


| - Sure all muſt now, internal Tranſports feel; 


A Toy like this, ſhou'd animate our Zeal : 
Shou d bare. fac d Traytors to Obedience bring, 
An make em doubly loyal to their King. 


There is no danger, I hope, of your thinking thoſe 
Lines ſent to inſult you, ſince by this time, the ho- 
neſt Air you are gotten into, muſt have work'd off 
all your poiſon'd Principles, and ſubſtituted a grate- 
ful Acknowledgment to Heaven in their room. 
With how much pleaſure ſhou'd I receive your next 
Letter, wou'd it but prove a Recantation, and hear- 
tily renoutice all your former Errors? Why ſhou'd a 
Man of Artanier s Reaſon and Goodneſs, be byaſs d 
by a parcel of Monſters ? who have nothing in view, 
but the Subverſion of their Religion and Laws, and 
the utter Ruin of their native Land. Common 
Prudence teaches us, if we meet with a Creature 
whoſe Out- ſide only we are acquainted with, to 
keep our fingers at a diſtance, till we have inform'd 
res Ben of the Nature of it; leſt a gaudy Feather, 
or a ſhining Scale, ſhou'd draw us into the worſt of 
Ius. No leſs pernicious can it be to Men of honeſt 
deſigns, to be drawn in by a parcel of Villains, who 
pretend to gloſs over all their Actions with Confci- 
ence, tho it was, ſince, ſear d with a hot Iron. 


Oh! Artander, fly from their infe&ious Breath, for, : 


the Poiſon of Aſps is under their Tongues ! 
I have juſt received a Letter out of the Country; 


which gives me an Account of a Maiden Lady of 
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ſixty five, who has poiſon d her ſelf for Love: the 
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IR pifying Doſe, or have they run out their Stock in 
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=  rouſe em up, tell em its down- right ſcandal 
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midſt of Liberty, and thank thoſe Stars that wenn 
us to Freedom. I hate a Yoke that galls for Like, | 
but find the greateſt pleaſure in ſuberibing my eis 


g N Nov. Fo | UT * * 
B E RINA. 


Jo B E RINA. 


T Always told Berina, her greateſt, nay, her onl 


* 


Weakneſs, lay in being a Whig., Methinks th 
very Name, ſo hated and deſpis'd, ſhould give. you 
Inclinations a turn: then do but look back to our. 
Engliſh Annals, and ſee the Practice of thoſe Men, 

from whom the Name firſt took its Riſe : look at the 

Block, the Ax, the ſacred bleeding,Head : ſee the 

beſt of Men, the beſt of Kings, made a Sacrifice to 

the Malice of Knaves and Fools: behold your perſey 

cuted Clergy, your defac'd and demoliſh'd Churches, 

+, your. whole Religion become abominable, and nor 

thing but Canting and Hypocriſy left. Then tel 

me, Beriua, when we have confider'd thoſe, Things; 

whether it be not every true Church - man's Buſigeſs, 

to dread and cruſh the like Progeedings? 

I thank you for the Poetry you ſent me, but had 

a Poerfi on the ſame Subject i writeen by oo 
who complains, the World takes no, notice of hin 

and to eternize his Name, has publiſh'd . burlef de 

Tautology and falſe Grammar, upon an Occitioh 

that call'd for the beſt Pen among you. Where are 

all your bright J/hig Wits? Have they taken à ſtu- 


ves againſt the Tories ? For ſhame, Berinag 

ous. to 

leave 
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- FS. Uſe we are to make of it, is to hug ourſelyes in 


dats a 55 * * | 
* Tour. real Friend, ! 25 
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Fool. + Bid the Sot call in his Nonſenſe, and make 
the young Hero a Bonfire of em: tell him it will 
be a much better way of ſnewing his Loyalty, than to 
expoſe the Child in Doggrel Verſe. 
can'r but pity poor Mr. 7---k--}, who, in a ridigu- 


lous Dedication, is perſuaded to defend the Stuff, 


and, as a Reward for his Service, is promis'd ſome 


more of the ſame kind. But this has amus'd my 


Pain fo long, that I have almoſt forgot to tell y 

the Occaſion of it. Laſt night, going to pay m 

mo to a young. Lady, who has been twenty 
Miles from home; and juſt return'd from travel, as 
ſhe calls it; I being very ceremonious, and full of 
Compliment at the Stairs-head, with an unlucky turn 
of my Foot, ſtruck it againſt her prodigious Hoop- 
-petticoat, and threw both her and myſelf down 
irs. The Hoop, like Bladders ty*d under the 


Arms in ſwimming, kept her from danger, but Tam 


nothing but Pain and Plaiſter. You Ladies ate very 
dangerous Company, for if you can t break a Man's 
Heart with your Eyes, you'll break his Neck with 
your Dreſs. I doubt it has ſpoil'd me for a Courtier, 
and will make me ve 


contribute towards my Cure by writing often : her 
Letters will amuſe my Pain, and turn every thing in- 


to Pleaſure. How great mine is at the thoughts of | 
ber Friendſhip, none knows, but her own, . 
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© Pleave;ſo noble a Theme entirely to the hand of a 
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Methinka 1 


negligent to the Fair. How 
long I am to lie in, I know not; but beg Berina will 
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To ART AN DER. 22 1 | 
O U ſent tne to the Exgliſʒ Annals for a Cure 
I ofWhiggiſm,and (as if Heaven had deſigu d me for 
what I am) I inſenſibly found myſelf in Queen Mary's 
Reign, where I had ſo many Objects of Cruelty preſen- 
ted to my view, that I was ready to creep into my- 
ſelf at the dreadful Reflection. How many brave 
Men, courageous Women, and innocent Childy 
did I ſee butcher d, to do God good Service? Our 
Biſhops burning both with Fire and Zeal, to con- 
firm the Reformation ſo happily begun; while its 
Enemies, ſet on by Hell's chief Engineer, depreſs d 
its Growth, and trod it under foot. From thence, 
I went to the friſþ Rebellion, where I ſaw more than 
three hundred thouſand Souls murder d in c 
Blood, the Clergy's Mouths cut from Ear to Ear, 
their 'Tongues pull'd out and thrown to the Dogs, 
then bid to go preach up Hereſy; Mens. Guts 
pull'd out and ty'd to each other's Waiſts, then 
whippd different ways ; ſome ftabb'd,, burnt, 
drowned, impal'd and flea d alive; Children ripp“ 
out of their Mother's Womb, and thrown to the 
Dogs, or daſh'd againſt the Stones; crying, Nits 
will become Lice, deſtroy Root and Branch: with a'thous 
ſand other Barbarities, too tedious as well as tog 
dreadful to repeat, beſide what has been tranſacted 
abroad. And now, Artander, if thoſe things be true, 
as we have the ſame Authority for, that you have 
for your martyr'd King, tell me, to uſe your own 
Words, Whether it be not every true Churchman's Buff 
| neſs, to dread and cruſh the like Proceedings ? How mit 
np of our Exgliſþ Kings (to ſay nothing of thoſe a- 
broad) have been depos'd, and in the cruelleſt man- 
ner murder d by the Hands of Blood-thirſty Ry 4 
OR > „ 
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And are de grown ſo very partial to thoſe Men, to 
forget or wink at all their Villainies, and only re: 
Member 4 Fault committed by thoſe who acted by © 

(at leaſt) a ſhow of Juſtice? Not that I approve the - 
Fact, but on che contrary, renounce and deteſt it: i 
bur ſtill, I think there is more Reaſon to bury one 
+ Fault iu Oblivion, which was the Reſult of their | 
Concern for the Reformation, that then lay bleeding | 
with the Lib Proteſtants, than to keep it up with u 
Spirit of Malice, to foment and heighten thoſe un- 
happy Feuds which are already begun, and with fo : 
much Induſtry carry'd on. Believe me, Artander, | 
| here are 'thoofands in this Nation who deery the 
| Marryrdom of King Charles, more out of 6ppoſition $$ 
to their Diſſenting Brethren, than any real value they 1 
F have for the Memory of that unhappy Prince: *ris = 
ze. Jour only Plea ; you have no other handle for'yout 
ann | Animoſities; drop that once, and like a drown- 
Id | Thiig Wretch, who has juſt let go the Plank that 
r, | Keptihim' up, you'll fink for want of Tinted 
„ | To ſupport you. Thar good Man's Fate ſhou 
de tememberd with Sorrow, not with Spite; and 
wn | We'ought to pray to Heaven to forgive his Mur- ; 
t. derers, rather than call for Fire from thenee to de- 
5 Troy thoſe that are left. Oh! Artander, let us al- 
ways implore the divine Goodneſs, to preſerve us 
7 From thofe Men, whoſe Mercies are Cruelty, and 
* Who are now lurking in ſecret Places for an Oppor- 
tunity to devour us. I once heard an impudent Pas 
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d piſt ſay; Ey Faux was a Presbyterian, and that it x 
„ Vas by them the Gunpowder-Plot was ſet on foot: 2 
e 1 dare ſay, it wou'd be no hard matter, to perſuade 

7 half the Tories in the Nation to be of that Opinion. 

— Hut now I come to condole with you, for your 

k Misfortune, and ſhall expect your next Letter with ; 

- | ſome impatience, becaufe' I have Friendftip enoagh an 
to make me intereſt myſelf in your Welfare: ſurh x 
ö Accidene might have been of very ill Conſequeties, | © 88 
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274 Funiliar Letters. Fin" 


both to the Lady and you: and I am glad you were 
in a Condition to make ſome merry remarks upon 
' I am juſt going to. .. the Play, and to ſubſcribe. 


my fl, 


1 Tours, _ 
Nov. IO, 7 
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> dave op - BERINA. 


T: HAT there hw been in Men! in al Ages, no 
1 Man in his Senſes will deny; and the Cruelty 
you ſpeak. of, as far as we may truſt to tradition, is 
equally certain: but, Berina, we have always look d 
upon that Perſon's Principles to be very trifling, 
who accuſes another of a Fault, and the very next 
minute commits it himſelf, Is it a ſufficient War- 
rant for me to cut a Man's Throat, becauſe I juſt 
faw.-the Fact committed? No, Bering, when we re- 
- nounced Rome's Errors, we renounced her Cruelties 
too : but theſe impudent King-killers, with their le- 
gal Proceedings forſooth, plainly ſhew'd the World 
they had a mixture of both remaining. Either we 
believe the Bible to be the Word of God, or we do 
not? If we do not, we are then in a State of Atheiſm 
and Damnation, and we may act as we will; but if 
we do, why do we run contrary to the Rules there 
laid down, and refuſe to give Ceſar his Due? When 
we took it for our Standard, we reſolv'd to refer ur- 
ſelves to it, and model our Actions by it. Now do 
but ſhew me one Text in either Old or New Teſta- 
ment, that tolerates Rebellion, and I'll recede from 
all my paſt Opinions, and become as ſtrenuous a a 
Whig as Berina. If Kings are ſuch ſacred Things, 
that no Hand, but that of Providence ſhou'd touch; 
how ſhall we anſwer Fs their N and * 
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ſoon forbear to do one another common, Juſtice ; and 
ſhall neither ore the Brotherhood, fear God, nor ho- 
nour th King. For my part, I am for invading no 
Man's Right” bur giving every body what they can 
lay a juſt claim to: how far you Whigs have ſtuck. to 
that honeſt Principle, I leave the laſt eight and rwen- 
ty Years to ſhow ; but of that, no more at preſent. 
This Afternoon, being quite tir'd of my Chamber, 
and pretty well recover'd of my Fall, I went to lee 
an old Lady, who had often beſpoke a Viſit, and be- 
gan to think me rude for my neglect. The whole 
ene was ſo comical, that I can't forbear ſendi 

Ber ina the Particulars. When I firſt enter'd, I foun 
the Lady in her Parlour, ſer in an eaſy Chair, with 
her Feet upon a Cricket, which rais'd her Knees al- 
moſt as high as her Mouth; ſhe was dreſs d in a 
black Cloth Gown over which. ſhe had a dirty 


Night-rail, and a coarſe Diaper Napkin pinn'd from 


one Shoulder to the other; upon her Head two yel- 
low Scotch-Cloth Pinners, and over them a black 
Gauze: Hood, ty'd under her Chin, one Hand in 
her Pocket, and t'other ſcratching her Head. Af - 
ter I had paid my Compliment, receiv d hers, and 
gaz d a while at the Charms of her Dreſs and Perſon, 
I made bold to fancy ſhe was a little craz d; and 
turn'd to take a Survey of the Room and Furniture, 
which was no way inferiour.to herſelf: Upon her 
Tea-Table, inſtead of a Set of China, ſtood a Paſte- 
board, with a piece of fat Bacon upon it; and on the 


Seat of the Saſh-window, à red . earthen Pan, half 


full of Peaſe-pudding, which I gueſs'd to be the Re- 
mains of her Dinner. Upon one of the Silk Cuſhions 
were three greaſy Plates, and in the Chimney-Cor- 
ner, a Black- Jack all dropp'd with Candle-greaſe; 
upon the Squab lay a great Dog gnawing a Bone, 


whom ſhe commanded off, and deſir d I wou'd take g 
his Place, but I had too much reſpe& for my Clothes, 
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to accept — her Offer. || as 51 was 9 
to and fro, watching the Cobwebs that theß did + 
fall into my Wig, I ſlid over a piece of Bacon- 
Swerd, "which threw me wh * _ the Lady's 
Lap, and over · ſet her Cricket: rew very mer». 
ty at the Accident, aud I very — out of Coun- 
renance. 

I think your Sex is fatal to me, aint had I. been 
cut out for'a Lover, ſhou'd have ſome dreadful Ap- 
| prebenſtons at the Omens; but as I am always ſafe 
in Berina's Company, it, and a APP of her 
Labels is all ther i is deſir d by i 
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WI AT a prodigious lon time has poor Eng: 
land been an Anarchy! for it ſeems we have 
never had a King or Queen ſince King James the Se- / 
cond, ofdreadful Memory; nor never are to have one, 
till the conſcientious Tories can find a hole for the Pre- 
2 ereep in at. You always lay a mighty ſtreſs up- 
e power of a King. Methinks it is a little ſtrange 

4 eayen ſhou'd Fake them ſo very abſolute, 
withogt any Reſerve for the People at all. Sup ſe. 
God Almighty, for a Puniſhment of our Sins, 
ſhou'd' fer your Darling upon the Throne, and he 
ſhon'd take it into his head to turn Mabometan, 
and condemn all to Fire and Faggor, that wou'd not 
renounce Chriſt ? Why, ſay the Non-reſiſting Tories, 
if he ſhou'd do fo, tis the Command of our rightful 
King, and Kings muſt be obey' d. Tis true, the 
Suppoſition is 2. very likely to come to paſs, but ĩt is 
very poſſible; ors hank far I am oblig 0 to ſtand 
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neuter, and ſee the eſtabliſh'd Laws and Religion 
of my Country ſacrific'd to the Caprice of a wWhim- 
ſical Be let Reaſon ſay, When we ſwear Alle- 
ance. to a King, tis conditional; as long as he 
Keeps his Oath, we'll keep ours. When God Al- 
mighty commanded our Obedience, he eommanded 
his Care and Love; which if not exprels'd, is un- 
derſtood : how much of either, King James ſhew'd 
the bleeding Laws, impriſon'd Biſhops and lighted 
Proteſtants can witneſs. And how much of both 
King George has ſhew'd, his mild Behaviour, his 
Views to the Nation's Intereſt, and his unfeigu'd 
I Care of the eſtabliſh'd Church, can witneſs. roo. 
I Has not his Clemency and Good-natute ovet-look'd 
| a thouſand Inſults ? And among ſo many bare-fac d 
J Rebels, not one in forty met with their deſerv'd 
| Fate. Is he not daily nos d with C———m 2 As if 

it were a greater Crime in him, than in the whole 
* beſide. Baſe as we are, he was a Prince before 
he was our King, tho* the impudent Mob has always 
ſed him, like one of themſelves. How much does 
he ſtudy the Nation's Intereſt, by disbanding hi; 
Army, and leaving himſelf hardly any other Gua 
than his own Innocence and Goodneſs? The Chur 

he has always made his Care, has promis d to pro- 

tect her, and has moſt religiouſly kept that Promiſe. 

What Reaſon then have we to fear Presbytery under 

his Adminiſtration? Do but name one profeſs d Diſ- 
| ſenter in any publick Truſt, and I'll be as canker . 

a Tory as the worſt of you. If there be ſo muc 

Duty and Allegiance due rg Kings, why mult not he 

have a ſhare? Or will you not own him for your King, 
ho both God and the Nation have made him 10 

„ ſain wou d 1 ſnatch Artander from that obſti- 
pate dogmatical Crew a patcel of Men, who top 
their Ears to every thing, that does, not ſuirwich their 
an pernicious Principles; and who. would, if their 
Fever were equal to 52 Wills, lay us in immedi- 
ESE My of ate 
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278 Familhar Letters hetwixt 
ate Confuſion. But thanks to Heaven for its timely 
Care of us, for ſnatching us as a Firebrand out of 
the Fire, for ſtopping the raging of the Sea, the 
Noiſe of its Waves, and the madneſs of the People. 

Tdefign'd this Letter for another Subject, bur my 
Zeal has carry'd me to the utmoſt confines'of my Pa- 
per; and I have no more room left, than what will 
. pH to tell you, J am, in all Sincerity, 5 


. "PE 
Nov. 18. | 

5 BER IN A. 

F 


To BE RINA. 


Doubt, Berina, you and I ſhall do as the whole 

1 Nation has done, argue ourſelves into ſome Miſ- 
underſtanding, which may not eaſily be recify'd ; 
which Conſideration, made me, in my laſt, try to di- 
vert the Subject. You cannot ſuppoſe, I want mat- 
ter to furniſh this Letter with an Anſwer of the ſame 
kind; but I think nothing a greater Enemy to 
Friendſhip, than Diſputes : and mine is ſo firm for 
Berina, that I wou'd not give way to any thing that 
could ſhake it. If yours be ſo, as I have no reaſon 
to doubt; you will comply, when I beg of you to 
put a ſtop to this ſort of Correſpondence ; and let 
your Letters for the future, be fill'd with the inno- 
cent Diverſions of the Town: *tis a pity Berina's 
Temper ſhou'd be ruffled with Politicks. I am now 
going to divert you with ſomething of a different 

ind. Yeſterday being in a very philoſophick Strain, 
I was feſolv'd to viſit Nature in its moſt private Re- 
ceſſes, and enter the Hollow of an adjacent Rock, 
of which you have often heard me ſpeak. Curioſity 
only makes the Vertugſo; and if J go on a littie 
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enger, I ſhall grow a perfect Sir Nicholas Gimcrack. 
I took two or three of my Servants with me, and 
enter d the Vacuity; which made me fancy myſelf, 
ſomething like Quixote going to the Cave of Montifi- 
nos. Aſter a few Paces advance, I found the Hollow 
grow very ſpacious, and to my great ſurprize I heard 
a Dog bark; I immediately confider'd, that ſociable 
Creature never lives alone, and how I ſhou'd like his 
Company, I knew not.: upon which, my Reſolution 
and Diſcretion fell together by the ears; one per- 
ſuaded me to go back, and the other forward; but 
the latter got the better, and on I went; the nearer 


we approach'd, the louder the Dog yelp'd; the 


Sound of which led us to a melancholy Manſion, in- 
habited only by the aforeſaid Animal, and a half- 
Rarv'd Female. She look'd wild and frighten'd, but 
ſeem'd very tractable, and anſwer d us directly to 
every Queſtion we ask d her; the firſt was; how ſhe 
came there ? ſhe ſaid, her Father brought her there 
when ſhe was but two Years old. I then ask d her, 
what and who her Father was? ſhe ſaid, he was a 
Highway-Man, who had once been condemn'd to 
die, but made his eſcape, and had ever ſince liv'd-in 
that Rock, till about a Month ago, and then he died. 
And what have you done with his Body? ſaid I. Two 
or three of his Companions, ſaid ſhe, who uſed to 
come often to ſee him, bury d him in a Clift of this 
Rock. Are you not willing, ſaid I, to leave this 
diſmal Dwelling ? Yes, ſaid ſhe, if I knew where to 
go, but I know no body, nor no body me; and F 


have often wiſh'd I had died with my Father. 1 


bid her then follow me, which ſhe gladly did, and Þ 
carry*d her to my Mother, who has taken her for 
one of her Servants. The reſt have work enough to 
ſtare at her; and all look upon her as a Spectre, and 


dare not ſleep without a Candle by them 


The poor Girl ſeems to have à better Notion of 
Virtue than cou'd be expected from her Educatian, 
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1 eie bete gun ue 
. Which makes me conclude Virtue is an innate 
| ification, born with, and inſeparable. from 
People, This, Bering, is the true Account of — 
Adventure into the Rock; Which, I hope, will not 
gauly amuſe you, but ſerve for innocent Chat over the 
en and be a Reprieve, one day, for the 
aults of che Abſent. For tho* I know you have 8 
Soul above Scandal, I, will not anſwer for the reſt 
of your Sex. I am now going to be very vain, and 
tell you, a Gentleman has been with me to beſpeak 
me for his Daughter; how to bring myſelf off with 
good Manners, I hardly knew; but was at laſt fore d 
to tell him, I found an inward Decay, Which put 8 
ſtop to all thoughts of that kind, and wiſh'd the La- 
dy a more ſuitable Husband. A Husband | tha 
very Name makes me almoſt tremble } and I have 
once, more given it under my Hand, that Marriage 
„ Mall never ſpoil my Friendſhip tor Bering: when ly 
IN does, may I ceale to be 
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115 P n 8 Heart were not as hard as the Rock 
he has been ſerutinizing into, he wou'd never 
1 bave laid ſuch ſtrict Iu junctions on my Pen, and 
| -  robb'd me of my darling Pleaſure; but to let you 
x ſte how ready I am to relinquiſh every thing that 
gives you uneaſineſs, I have, in compliance with my 
_ Friendſhip, laid by the Subject you diſlike, and 
will, for the future, aetertain you „ reger 


elle. 

My Uncle ben boen entrewely it of A \Quioſy,,- 
and Dr. . has nor ſtirr d from him theſe three 
os: from which * 0 ROC; 'Towniig , 
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Patients. 
He - favour d me with the Relation of a Journey he 
had once into the Country, which I ſhall think well 
beſtow d upon Arrander. I happen'd, ſaid be, ſome 
time ago to be in the Country, within ſome Miles 
of the Seat of a Peer: He as indiſpos d, and 
hearing of my being there, ſent his tatter d 
Coach, with a ſleepy old Woman in it, to fetch me; 


but I diſliking both the Vehigle and the Meſſen- 


ger, made a Demur, which might have coſt my Lord 
his Life, had not the double Diligence of the old 


Woman, added to the Advice of my Friends, fer 


me forward. It is not much to be ſuppos'd, my 
. was very pleaſant, becauſe it was almo 
ight, the Weather extremely cold, and my Company 
not very agreeable ; however, after many a 
Wiſh, and ſome long Miles, I at laſt found myſelf 
at my Journey's End, and was conducted in by my 
old Guide; where my Senſe of Seeing was quite 
uſtleſs, having not the leaſt Light ſo much as to 
help me to a Seat to ſit down on. The old Woman, 
as ſoon as ſhe had convey'd me into the Kitchen, (if 


it may be call'd one, where no Victuals is ſtirring) 


went to tell my Lord] was come. In the mean time, 
I firetch'd my Eyes as wide open as I cou'd; and 
at laſt diſcoverꝰd a ſort of a glimmering Light, which 
made way for- itſelf betwixt three or four Fellows 
who were ſate upon a Log of Wood before a Hat 


full of Fire. I (as it is very natural for folks in a 


dark unknowu Place) made up to it, and cod 
diſoern the Fellows to be extremely dirty. Bleſs 
mel thought I, where the Devil am I got among 
a Company of the Black Guard? or is this ſome 
ib chanted Den ? I ventur' d to ask the Men ſome 
Queſtions, but their Anſwers were ſo intricate, that 


they only ſerv'd-ro confirm me in my former Opi- 


nion; and I wou''d freely have given a Twelve 
month's Fees to have been at home again. *. 
Non | cer 
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very healthy, or the Doctor has not 
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i -after Thad been brought to fuch'a condition, that I 
Wanted a Cordial more than my Patient, I ſaw the 
happy Approach of a Farthing+ Candle, ſtuck in 
Wooden Candleſtick, and held in the Hand of one, 
who did not look like an Inhabitant of the Sooty-Re- 
ion I had been ſo long confin d to; his Face being 
ſh'd, his Coat whole, and a clean Neckcloth a- 
bout his Neck. He told me, my Lord would ſee 
me; but when came to the Stairs-foot, I did as 
School-Boys do, when they are going to ſlide up- 
on Ice, perſuade ſome of the reſt to go on firſt, to 
try if it will bear; ſo I defir'd my Guide to go up 
firſt, for I did not like their rotten Aſpect. When 1 
came into my Lord's Chamber, I found him within 
a Suit of Moth- eaten red Serge Curtains, where he 
look'd more like one ſwinging in 'a Hammock than 
lying in a Bed: The ponderous Weight of his own 
Carcaſs having ſunk the Cords even to the Boards; 
ſo that whoever wou'd have ſeen my Lord, muſt have 
peep'd under the Bed. For my part, I was ſo tir u 
with walking and ſtanding, that as ſoon as I had 
felt his Lordſhip's Pulſe, I rurn'd about to look for 
a Chair, of which there were four in the Room; one 
ſtood upon three Legs, another wanted irs Back, a 
third had loſt his Bottom, and the fourth was half 
cover'd with a red Rag, and the upon it# But 
before I had derermin'd which to fit upon, my Lord 
deſir d me to walk down again till he had conſi- 
der'd of my Advice; which I did, and was forc'd to 
take up with my old Walk again, till one of the 
Gentlemen upon the Log got up, and kindly offer d 
me his Seat, of which J as thankfully accepted. But 
after an Hour's waiting for new Commands, and re- 
ceiving none, I ask'd my black Companions what I 
was to have for Supper > They told me, they 
knew notlung of the matter, for they had none for 
themſelves.” Pray then, ſaid I, will you do me the 
Favour to ſhew me my Lodging; that I may lie 
29212 | down 
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Seat, did, and carry d me into a Room much like an 
old Goat, here there was a Bed, but no Curtains ; 
Windows, but no Glaſs; and a Door, but neither 
Lock, Bolt, or any thing to make it faſt with. I 
was ſtill apprehenſive of ſome Danger; ſo drew all 
the Lumber in the Room to the Door, and then 
wrapt myſelf up in my Cloak, and laid me down, 
with a deſign to ſleep till the Moon got up, to light 
me home ; bur the Fleas, who - wanted their 
Suppers as much as L. did, ſurrounded me on all 
ſades, and ſed ſo heartily, chat they ſav'd me Half 
a Crown to a Surgeon for bleeding me, and that 
was my Fee. As ſoon as Dawn of Day appear d, L 
left my wretched Bed, and poſted home without 
either Coach or Company ; and ſoon after heard my 
Lord was dead, which all that lov'd him rejoiced- 
at: He having gamed away his -whale EQtate, his 
very Clothes and Furniture of his Houſe, And 
— 4 Madam, continu d he, I have given you a true 
Account of my Lordly Patient ; which I have not done 
with a deſign to expoſe Quality, but to ſhew the 
miſerable Effects of ey IEG Vie 
ruin 'd him. 
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You Gee Artander, what the Gameſter w wins. on 
From the firſt Hour of Play, hisWhe begins. hiſt 


as fumbled o oyer thats two Lines by chance, but 
am reſoly id, ſince yqu will not let me be a Politician, 
to invoke: the Muſes, and turn Poeteſs. Bleſs me+}; 
what Rheams of Paper will you have. laid at your 
feet, cringing for ProceRion) But the 'Tea-Kertle, 
boils, which po me 1n ms 188. a Concluſion. 
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down a little? which the Fellow, who wanted his 
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Bur few, my Friend, in ſpite of all their Care, 
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\ Y, EN I am Berina's Patron, I intend to be 
| her Champion too, and with Pen in Hatid 
defend whate'er ſhe writes. The Doctor's Story I had 

heard before from another good Hand. Nor is it at 
all unlikely that (tho a Man of very good Quality 
he ſhou'd, after a Life ſpent in Debauchery an 
Extravagance, go off the Stage in ſcandalous Circum- 
ſtances ; but let the Dead reſt. This Morning, af- 
ter two hours Study by Candle-light, which ſunk 
and tir d my Spirits, and made me unfit for that Ex- 


erciſe any longer, I took a Walk into the Fields, 


where I promis'd myſelf a quiet Retreat: But So- 
litude itte is not always a Fence againſt Imperti- 
nence; for as I was going into one of my own Clo- 
fes, I heard ſomebody call me; and turning to fee 
who it was, found it a Gentleman who lives within 
4 Mile of me, with a Paper in his Hand. He ve- 
ry conciſely told me he was in Love, and had been 
writing a few Lines to a Friend of his, who won'd 
fain perſuade him againſt the Lady, of which he de- 
ſir d my Opinion. I wou'd fain have excus'd my- 
ſelf, by urging, Love was a thing entirely our of 


my way; but he ſtill preſs'd me to ſee them, which 


F at laſt comply'd with, and, abating for the Sub- 
ject, found them better than I expected: They 
muſt needs be acceptable to you, becauſe you are 


going to turn Chymer youtſelf, and have therefore 


ſent them. | 
"7" 8 iin n FOG, 2340 N 


All Men have Follies, which they blindly trace 


Thro* the dark Turnings of a dubious Mate : 


. 


treat betimes from Love inviting Snare: 


* 


9 | | De 


2 n eiiie, cr ”.. rw ) Wd hed 


4 ow a * 


The. eldeft Sons of Wiſdym were not free nz! 
From the ſame Failings you condemn in ne; 

They lov'd; and by that glorious Paſſion hd.” | ' BY 
orgot what Plato and themſelves had Jaid ; 4 tu * 
ly Faults, you too ſeverely reprebenld. > 


More like- a rigid Cenſor than a 2 Eriews at, „8 
Tou own'd my Delia once divinely fair, ©. 


hen in the Bud her native Beauties rd dried 
Your Praiſes did her early Charms RO 354 | 
Tet you'd perſuade me now to love her leſs'; 

Since to her Height of Bloom the Fair is _ 

Aud every Charm in it full Vigour ſhown : \ 
Her — 4 Cumpoſure ef ſo fine a Frame, | 
Pride cannot hope to mend, nor Emvy blame. 

My Delia's Words ſtill bear the Stamp of Wit, 

hy preſs'd too plainly to be counterfeit : 

Which, with the Weight of maſſy Reaſon join d, 

Diclare the Strength and Quickneſs of her Mind; | 8 
Her Thoughts are ek. and her Senſe refin d. 

Why they, Dear Thirs, won d you ſtriue to move. 

4 Heart like mine from its Commander, Love ? 


The very laſt Word of this Poem, will, 1 dare 
ſay, give you a Diſreliſh for all the reſt : 1 will; 
not byaſs your Opinion by giving mine, bur leave 
it Wholly to a Judgment which cannot err: Let 
me know in your next how you like it. And pray 
let me have a little London News: I mean, ſuch as 
the Tea-Table affords ; for the reſt, I refer myſelf; 
to the publick Prints, and expect nothing from Be- 
rina, but what ſhe can anſwer to Juſtice and Good- 
nature; and what I may, without a Breach in e 
ther, read. 

After I had parted with my poetical Neighbour; 
and was returning home again, I met with a Mat- 
ter of ſome Speculation; for caſting. my Eye towards 
the top of a Tree, from whence I heard a ruſtling! 
OO, I ſaw a Crow, with a living Fiſh in his BY 20 
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_—_— of an ae bien We came 02 0 5 
I intended, When 1 began, to have been ver 12 
prolix, but I find oy felf jul ſeiz'd with a Fit e 
Chagrin, which makes me à Very unfit Correloon. 
dent for one of Berina's right Grows, and Wendt 


fore make haſte vo tay, W | 
If am 15 
n er yours,” . y - 

Dec. 1. mw ARTANDER a 
r 
mmm 
js Oey | 
2 H R E E Poſts are gone, and a fourth come, | 
without one ſatisfactory Line from Berina : I 


grow impatient to know the Cauſe of your Silence, 
and have ſent this as an earneſt Ambaſſador, to bring 
me a faithful Account. Have I uſed ſome unman- 
verly Expreſſion in my laſt? Or bas it loſt its way? ff 
Is Berina s want of Health the Cauſe? Or is ne 
grown weary of her Friendſhip and Correſpondence? 
I*'wiſh you do not at laſt play the Woman more than 
the Platonick, and quit your Friendſhip for a 
Hausband. It is true, I have very great Hopes of 
your Sincerity, and cannot eaſily perſuade myſelf 
you wou'd lay it by, for Conſideration. But 
Women, they ſay, are ſo like Quick-ſilver, a 
can never be ure of them, either as a Friend 

or a Miſtreſs; but as Berina is an Original in e- 
very thing elſe, I will believe her ſo in Friendſhip 
too. 

My Mother, and a Female Com anion of hers, 
have been diverting themſelves with a Tragi- Comedy, 
as it was acted at a neighbouring Village, where 
lives 


* 
5 . 
* 


.\ Wives a Farmer of ſome Note, who marry'd a young, 
0 * MiVoman of the ſame Town; and for the firſt three 
ears made a very thrifty frugal Husband : At the 
2nd of which, finding he had no Children, nor 


5 opes of 0 he on a ſudden run into an extrava- 
a. Pant way of liying, and let all fiy he had been. ſo 
Pong a gathering. His Wife grew extremely uneaſy 


at his Proceedings, and uſed her utmoſt Efforts to 
Preclaim him, tho* to no purpoſe ; for continual 
Drinking had ſtupify'd his Senſes and he ſtopp'd his 
Ears to all ſhe ſaid. At laſt ſhe left off to perſuade, 
R and began to take a more noiſy Method, which 
render d both him and herſelf ridiculous. How- 
ever, he perſiſted in his drunken Reſolutions, and 
the Ale-houſe had more of his Company than either 
his Wife or his Buſineſs. But laſt Night, he coming 
home very drunk, ſhe fell into a violent Rage, told 
him, ſhe wou'd never endure that Life, but wou'd 
go that minute and drown herſelf, to get rid of him. 
He, good - natur d Soul, freely gave her both his 
Aſſent and Conſent, and threw himſelf croſs the 
Bed, where he fell faſt aſleep, She left him to en- 
joy a quiet Nap of three or four Hours; at the end 
of which, being in his Clothes, and conſequently 
not very eaſy, he wak'd, and finding himſelf in the 
dark, and alone, he call'd his Wife, but got no 
Anſwer. Upon which he began to recolle&, and 
had a faint Remembrance of what had paſs'd ; he 
immediately rouz d from the Bed, half frighten d out 
of his Wits, and groping about for the Door, after 
having broke the Looking-Glaſs, and black'd his 
Hands and Face in the Chimney, he at laſt found his 
way out, and got into the Kitchen, where he light- 
ed a Candle, and went up to a Gentleman, who 
had left your noiſy Town for a quiet Retirement in 
the Country, and lodg'd there, to get him to go with, 
him to the Water-ſide, and find hig, Wife, dead or 

alive. When (Oh unheard of Misfortune ) be og 
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found bis Journicy was at an end,” and tg Wife Wi 
= warm and afteep'in the Arms of the London 'Lotgeri®. 
= How it will end I know not; but moſt People chi 
= it will coſt him his Life; he being now in a ra 
ging Condition, Which is the only News we are u 
preſent full of: As more grows, : you may expect it 
as I do a Eerrer by the next Poſt *'of which, if I. 
fail, I fhall conclude you have hot the leaſt value 
Att regal of 11/7 0 7, 0-5 91) maſon 
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5 T ARTANDER 
WV OUR Gueſles at the canſe of my Silence are 
+ quite wrong; I ſtill rerain my Friendfhip for 
Artander, and am ſtill proud of my Correſpondence. 
But during the time of my Silence, I was at Sir John 
— — from whence I rerurn'd bur this day ; and 
during the whole time of my, ſtay there, I may juſtly 

fay, I was never Miſtreſs of ſo much time as wou 
write a Letter. I declare I am quite tir'd with Plea- 
ſure, and the Fatigue of conſtant diverſion 1s more 
inſupportable, than an everlaſting want of it; 
bur the Pleaſures of this World, loſe both their 
Name and End by being conſtant: we ſee by Expe- 
rience, nothing pleaſes a great while; hots chings 
of which we are -extravagantly fond, if once for- 
ced upon us, beger firſt an Indifference, and then 
an Abhorrence. This Conſideration, with ſome o- 
thers equivalent, has put you and J upon the Re- 
I ſolve of living ſingle, leſt too much of a Husband or 
JF a Wife ſhou'd turn us into juſt fuch indifferent — 4 
to each other, as I am now to Dancing 1 *. 
f | ; ay 


$1147 54} -19v3 


. 
. 
. 


> 
— 


4 2 2 * 


1 Leben ink "A dts f 
Bur Dew, Artanger, am ore d to ca up all the 

en g ah Miſtreſs of, to help me to over-look 

he cruel Ne you ſeem co have of meg and cd 


0 e glad to ko W, in what Point I have fail d, 1 — 
te en you 03 eto encourage {ich a Thought. 
4 lere Miſtreſs of ords 7 'd convince My 7 


\wou'd. immediately dre my Proteſtations in 
em ; but I have already ſaid all I can upon that Sub- 
Nea, and have nothing to add, but my earneſt Re- 
dell, that you will beliere me. By this time, 'I 
ancy you begin to expect my Thanks for the Poetry 
oy ſent me, which I ſhou'd very readily have given, 
ad it been upon any other Suhject; bur Love is a 
hing ſo much againſt my grain, that tho it be dreſ- 
ed up in a diſguiſe of Wit, I ſee it thro* the Mask, 
and hate the baſe Impoſtute,” Yeſterday at dinner, 
your dear. Couſin Milner happen'd, ro be the Table- 
alk, and a Gentleman from that fide of the Coun- 
ry gave us very good Diverſion at his coſt. He has, 
it ſeems, for this Month paſt, had two Miſtreſſes in 
hace of e ual Fortunes, but very different Perſons; 
one being a Woman of tolerable Senſe, a good Face and 
Humour, the other a mere N Hides, a thing fir 
or no Converſation above her Maid and Footman, 
with whom ſhe ſpends her whole time. To the firſt 
of thoſe he addreſs d himſelf, and was as well accep- 
ted as an old Batchelor cou'd expect, eſpecially by 
"© the Father, who had the greateſt mind to the Match. 
After ſome time ſpent in this weighty Affair, all 
things were "adjuſted, and the Morning come, in 
which the Knot was to be ty'd: her Fortune was 
4 paid down, which the wary Bridegroom told over 


py with great circumſpe&ion, and at laſt (fie upon ſuch 
„ | Miſchances!) he found, a Braſs Half-Crown, which 
| [| with ſome earneſtneſs he return'd to her Father, 
+ Land deſir'd it might be chang d. The old Gentle- 
man ſeeing him ſo earneſt about ſuch a trifle, "ſeem'd 
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a little ſurpriz d, and knew not of a ſudden how to 
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} N him Pak 47 laſt wid py he 2 it foes 
_ . W. one, and hoped it wou d break no ſquares i 
oblig'd him to do 40 8 too. Sir, faid the Bridegroomy 
. your being impos'd. upon is no rule for my being = 
and you ſhall either change it, or take the reſt again. 
Upon which, the old. Gentleman gather” d .up his 
Coin, and t'other old Gentleman his Stick and 
| Gloves, and ſo they parted. The latter, (to the 
ſhame of his WF Family) went „ by we 
Miſs, and her Money ri all Seerli long, they we 
immediately link'd. 
The 1 1 make ih this Wedding, is, that 
before the Honey-Moon be half over, ſhe will fret him 
to Death, or he will beat her er 6 for old 
Batchelors have generally more Ill- nature, than any. 
other Ingredient in theit Compound ; and his choice is 
ſo very ll, that he is like to have extraordinary exer- 
ciſe for it. I am ſurpriz d you ſhoy'd expect Tea- 
table Chat, attended with Jultice, and Good- natute: 
you forget that we Women as naturally love Scandal, 
as you Men do Debauchery ; and ye. can no more 
keep up Converſation without one, than you can 
live an * without t' other. The Town goes on as 
it uſed to do, full of Party, Pam phlets, Libels, 
Lampoons, and ſcurrilous Ballads: dat the King's 
Guards are in mighty A that they have 
eſcaped the Reduction of Light H 
Pardon me, Artander, I had almoſt forgot your In- 
junction, and had like to have tranigrels'd ; but 


chere can be no UCL rm inſaying, 
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7 OU are fo tir'd with Pleafure, that if I were 
ſure my Letters were any to you, I wou'd for- **J 


bear writing for a while; bur they are ſo dull, thar 
I rather fear they are a Mortification; ſo write to 
tire you that way, in order to make you fit for Di- 
. verſion again. I wiſh you cou'd have tranſmitted © > 
ſome of your ſuperfluous Mirth to me, who am as 
much in the other Extreme, and want what you > 
deſpiſe. I cannot ſay I was ever ſo glutted with 
Pleaſure in my Life, as to be weary of it, nor pro- 2 
perly ſpeaking, can any body ſay ſo; becauſe, when 1 
once a Man is tir'd of a thing, it is no longer a Plea- = 
ſure, but retiring from it is; ſo that a Perſon who hass a 
power to follow his own Inclinations, is always in 
leaſure: but you, it ſeems, had not that power, your 
time being none of your own.* As much a Tory as I 
am, I here proteſt to Berina, I am extremely pleas'd 
that the King's Corps du Guard are in Seatu quo; and 
think, ſince we have made him our King, we ought 
to uſe him like his Predeceſſors, and give him the 
Honour due to the Kings of England. P 
And now I hope I have pleas'd'Berina: I wonder you 
| have never ſent me an acedunt of thè threeſcore Wi- 
ches Mr. Hamſteed has found out in Weſtminſter; 1 
hear he intends to beg em of the King, and roaſt * 8 
them by the Blazing-Star next April. I am juſt going 
to fink a Vault for a Retreat from its ſulphureus Effects, 
and wou'd have you come and ſhare the Advantage .* 
of it before the Conflagration begins. Thoſe Men of 
Profundity in the occult Sciences, divert themſelves 2 
with other Peoples Fears, and laugh to ſee c uti- 
midated World ſhock'd with Horror at their Prog - ̃ 
noſtications. Laſt Winter, wheti 1 was at London, ! 
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297 Fumiliar Letters betwixt ® 
remember the Lords of the Admiralty were very buz 
ſy with a Gentleman who had for certain found 
out the Longitude; but having heard nothing of 
it fince, I doubt the Project is dropp'd, and our 
Ships muſtjſail as formerly. I hear a troubleſome 
© Diturber coming up, which at preſent puts a period 
i to all, but my beſt Wiſhes for Berina, and concludes : 
mae eternally hers. 
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7 ARTANDER. 


Was never worſe qualified for writing in my Life, 
than juſt now, being nothing but Vexation and Ill- 
nature; the cauſe of which, I am going to tell Artander. 
*The minute I received your laſt Letter, I was go- 
ing into the City to ſupper, where Sir Harry W/ildair 
das you call him) and Mrs. Ha—g—n, were of the 
Company; you know her ſo well, I need not give 
=> you her Character. I have often heard you ſay, ſhe 
Is is a Lady of good Senſe, and for that reaſon I am 
C ſtill more vex'd at the Misfortune: but no body is 
infallible, tho" every body think themſelves in the 
right. At Supper a Diſpute aroſe betwixt her and I, 
Which was in itſelf very fooliſh, tho? it admitted of 
* ſomething very ſharp on both ſides : it is not worth Re- 
petition, neither will a Sheet of Paper ſpare room for 
it; but Sir Harry and the reſt of Company were ſo 
þ cruel, as to think her in the wrong; which made 
RH her very angry, and me very uneaſy. I haye made 
her ſeveral Overtures of Peace, but find her refrac- 
tory to all; and I think ſhe is reſolv'd to perſiſt in a 
Coldneſs, or rather a downright Hatred, not to be 
© remov'd, I declare, I had not the leaſt thought of 
5 5 


* _— ** 1 7. ih 
rag * S * 
"> . r * * 7 * 
y . 


As * * ad » 7 4 
4 "TY * r 9 9 * 
Av A * p * 4 
4 * * N A „* * 4 * 
"RP \ R l 
| * ; SI 


4 * * 
i 7 aq < 7 7 o oj 
4 Wl oY x i L - 
* 
" I 9 
* # #6 4 
1 
„ 
» a . , 
* * Ws 
n 
* e 


i Rs * 6 * F N if * 3 
incroaching upon her Prerogative of Wit, when I. 
ſhot my own Fool's Bolt; but an Argument is no 

Argument without an Oppoſite, and for talk's ſake 1 
I took up the Cudgels, with which I got the better ü 

of my Adyerſary, but I broke my own Head into the = 
bargain ; ſince, by that means, I have loſt the agree- 
able Converſation of one for whom I had always the 
greateſt Efteem. But ſince I came home, I have 
heard another cauſe for her implacable Averſion: 
they ſay ſhe loves Artander, and has often made vio- 
lent ſigns that way, to an inſenſible as you are, 
However, 1 bear all the Brunt, and am, it ſeems, 
thought the ſole cauſe of your Indifference; which, g 
if true, I ſhou'd be ſorry for, becauſe I wou'd not - = 
play the Dog in the Manger. I cou'd be very glad | 
to know the Truth, but am ſure you are too gene- 

rous to confeſs. I intend to let her know I will x 

be her Advocate, and uſe my Intereſt in her behalf 1 

ſay, Artander, will you give her hopes, and ſend -.Mf 

the welcome News by me? Or muſt ſhe deſpair , 

of your Love, to preſerve your Friendſhip for 
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I Cou'd almoſt wiſh that Perfon an ill end, whe: * 
firſt invented thoſe little fooliſh Sheets of gilt 74 
Paper; a Man is forc'd to compound half the Sub- 
ject for the ſhining Edges of what incloſes it: ang 
therefore for the future, I beſpeak a large Sheet of | 
' home-ſpun Paper, that will wear out a Pen of the 4 
firſt rate, to get to the bottom of it ; for nothing © 2 
dexes me ſo much, as to loſe any thing Berina can write, 
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I wonder you wou'd undertake a Diſpute with 
Hag n, unleſs you had a mind to make an 
everlaſting Separation; ſhe bein 
a, Contradiction. Beſides, as Mr. Congreve ſays, Who 
cares for any body that has more Wit than themſelves ? As 
for her Love, I. am an abſolute Stranger to it ; and 
ſhe can no way oblige me, but by keeping me in con- 
tinual Ignorance. I can t but laugh at myſelf, to 
think what a ſheepiſh Figure I ſhou'd make, if I 
were to tell a Lady I wou'd not have her: but I fan- 
cy you only tell me this to try my vanity, which is 
never much rais'd by Female Favours. Pardon me, 
Berina, I had almoſt forgot I was writing to one of 
that Sex, but it is to one ſo unlike the reſt, that no- 
thing I ſay of * em can poſſibly touch her. Laſt Night, 
the Gentleman, whoſe Poetry I ſent you, made an 
Entertainment, where I was one of the Gueſts ; and 
after Supper we danc'd till Breakfaſt, tho to the un- 
grateful Scrape of a Country Fiddle : I there ſaw 
the lovely Delia, who, when ſhe has given place to 
Berina, ſtands faireſt for Eſteem; and not one of 
thoſe Encomiums given by her tranſported Lover, 
but comes ſhort of her Merit. When I had conſi- 
dered her whole Perſon, I was forc'd to join with 
him in two Lines of his Poem: 


Her whole Compoſure*s of ſo fine a Frame, 
Pride cannot hope to mend, nor Envy blame, 


9 


only ſo many Foils, and ſtood like Farthing- Candles 
around a Wax- Taper; the glaring Light of one e- 
clipſing the faint Glimmers of the other. One of the 
© , > Ladies, ſeeing the Eyes and Admiration of the whole 

Company drawn by a magnetick force upon the Ta- 


cy*d herſelf Fourſcore, and began to tell us how 


7 2 ſome ſhe was when ſhe was young, and how ma- 
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one that cannot bear 


Methought I pitied the reſt of the Ladies, who were 


if 12 fell into ſuch a violent Fit of Vapours, that ſne 
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ferpe it. And now, Artander; fee Tund and ſome - 

E= ng. of Love as well as you, tho *Thave an 2 
e ing it. But tell me how I ſhou d have brought” 

If off, had I been a Woman, whoſe Heart was* ** I» 

stibie of Love? I might then have gorg d th » 33 

"Baie, — the cunning Angler laughing. at the = 

"credulots Fool. I am almoſt angry with you TY 0 7 5 

* * trying me fo far, becauſe Love, like Edg d- ITbols, 

mou d never be play d with. Tou ſeem to hint, as 


+ you were to be in Town ſoon, I confeſs I cou g 
| [wil chat pr of your Letter true, and pleaſe. 2 
i "i ſelf with the Thongbts of firting- down with . 


to laugh at all that's paſt : Whenever Arta: 
* hall always find 13 8 


comes, or in whatever 


n * «kind 7 from his =P 
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\RUEL Berina, | can "er be «real aghlt 1 
* while you laugh at all my Pain, and ridicule 4 By: 
my Complaints ? Is. Artander fallen ſo low in 
4 your Eſteem,” as to be thought, a Banterer 1. 
— his deareſt Friend ? How can. you” uſe me thus? 
1 Believe me, Madam, if you were werry over my 
BD 2 7 I have been the, very Reverſe on't U 
he ver yours, and have ſcann'd every Line with more 
ole \ Concern than dare tell Berina, leſt it ſhou 
wg ſerve to make my yet more. fidiculous. Howes © __ 8 
8 it has bro | mg ape unſpeakable Pleaſure, oo 


a for? If | Promiſe of a kind Re- 
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ny Men of Quality admir'd her: another, who had 
often refuſed and lighted a preſent Lover, was for- 
ced to put on all her complying Airs to make him 
take notice of her : a third began her Diſcourſe upon 
good Manners, and ſaid, where the Company were 
equal, the Reſpect ought to be ſo too. All which 
gave me a ſecret Pleaſure, and I thought to myſelf, 
ſuch Women as Berina and Delia ſhou'd (for the 
diet and Repoſe of the reſt of their Sex) be con- 
fin d to one another's Company, where neither can 
boaſt a Superiority, becauſe both Nature's Maſter- 
pieces. The Gentleman of the Houſe ſeeing all the 
Ladies in diſorder, and knowing nothing gives them 
greater pleaſure than to hear a fine Woman is marri- 
ed, becauſe then ſhe is out of the way, and no lon- 
ger taken notice of, told *em, Delia was his Wife ; 
which like the Sun on an April Day, diſpers'd the 
preceding Cloud; every body aſſum'd their Gaiety, 
the Ladies left off to envy, and the Gentlemen to 
admire- So great is a fine Lady's Misfortune, when 
once ſhe has given herſelf away for Life ! I cannot 

but own, I think my Neighbour happy, if it be poſſi- 
ble for Matrimony to make him ſo, which I fancy 

BEE Berina will hardly allow. Pug gives her humble Ser- 

BJ Vice to you, and takes it very ill, you have never in 
any of your Letters enquir'd after her Health. She, 
with the reſt of our Family, preſents you with their 
beſt Wiſhes. 


J am, 
Dear Madam, 
Decem. 26 
Extremely Yours, 
ARTANDER, 
Es. To 


a Gentleman and a Lady. 295” 
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AD I ever hegn a Diſciple of adi 1 
ſhou'd have been very uneaſy at my laſt Night* 8 
ream, which made ſo dreadful an Impreſſion 10 


my Fancy, that I have hardly yet recovered it. 
thought I ſaw Artander blind; ànd when I wou? 
have led him, he pull d out m Eyes too. Pray Hea- 
ven avert the fatality of it, if there be any depen- 
ding. I had a; young Relation came this Morning 
to breakfaſt with me, who is juſt at Age, but ſo 
deeply engag 'd in an Amour, that poor Coz lan- 
guiſh'd over his Tea, and ſi gh d over his Bread and 
Butter like a School-Boy going to face a whipping 
Maſter in a Morning without his Exerciſe. The 
Lady he dies for, is turn'd of Fourteen, and has left 
off 25 Bib and her Babies a conſiderable time. Her 
Father is lately dead, and left her 8000 Pounds 
hic with herſelf, is put into the hands of ti 
Guardians, whio have each a Son deſign'd for pretty 
Miſs: they have made Propoſals thous the Matter 
to one 4 and have offer d each other a thouſand 
Pounds for his Conſent; bur they are ſo much of a 
mind, that *tis impoſſible they ſhould agree, which 
vou will call a Paradox. However, the careful young 
Lady, who neither lov'd to loſe her own time, or ſee 
her Guardians fall. out, is, to prevent both Misfor- 
runes, juſt ran away with her Father's Butler; who 
is a very well bred Man, drinks, whores, and games, 
and has juſt as much Eſtate as will qualify him for a 
Vote. Of all the Gods, either Heathens or Poets 
ever made, there is none ſo ſilly as this blinking God 
of Lore: he makes mere Idiots of Mankind, and 
puts them upon ſuch ridiculous Actions, that one 

wou'd 
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Wou'd think we were made for nothing but to 


laugh at one another. 
bu happy be, that loves not, lives ! 


Said the ingenious Sir John Denham, who learn'd his 
Leſſon from Experience, and paid the higheſt Price 
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fort too. Deliver me from Cupid's random Shots, 


and make my firm Reſolution a Racket to repel em. 
I wou'd- have all thoſe ſoft- hearted Ladies that are 
impreſs'd like Wax, read Quevedo's Viſion of Loving- 
Fools ; I dare ſay, ſome of em wou'd find their own 
Characters very fairly diſplay'd : but then the diſ- 
mal Effects of not loving, to be call'd Ill-natur'd, 
and an old Maid, who wou'd not rather chuſe to 
be undone, than lie under ſuch ſcandalous Epi- 
thets ? I have dwelt a little longer upon this Subject 
than I ſhou'd have done, becauſe Þrfiink and fear 
Artander ſeem'd in his laſt Letter to lean a little that 
way. When once we approve of a thing, we im- 
plioitly act it; and if you be brought to think a 
an happy in a fine Wife, the next Work will be 
to get one yourſelf : which, if you do, poor Berina 
may ſay ſhe had a Friend ; for Artand& is loſt paſt 
Recovery. I deſire, in your next, you will either 
make a generous Confeſſion, or give me ſome Aſſu- 
Tance my Thoughts are ill grounded. I own, I grow 
impatient to be fatisfy'd ; for as I make: but few 
Friends, I wou'd not loſe them I have! You ſeem 
not pleas'd I writ no more laſt time, but you forget 
Women always talk more than they write, as Men 
always write more than they think: Your Sex ſel- 
dom complain for want of Impertinence from ours, 
it being one of your chiefeſt Plagues : However, I 
did deſign to have fill'd up the empty Space of this 
Paper, but am interrupted” by two or three Ladies 


Who are juſt come in, and my Correſpondence mult. 


give 
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break the ſtrangeſt Reſolutions; and let the Witch- 


| Wiſe Men aver, then may I hope your Thoughts are 
af a piece with mine; and if ſo, how great wou'd 
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29 — | | 
ive place to the 'Tea-Table ; tho? nothing ſhall e- 
Te interrupt the Friendſhip of | n 19 


BE RINA. 


1 BERIN A. 


' OSE your Friends ! Berina, that's impoſlible; 
A..4 you have Merit enough both to ſecure and 


gain: and if Artauder ſhou'd chance to ſtumble out 
of the Road he has ſo long walk d in, Berina will be 
ſo far from loſing a Friend, that ſhe will gain a Lo- 
ver too. Has any thing but Miracle made me re- 
ſiſt your Charms ſo long? And can any thing but 
a greater Miracle make me fond of leſs Deſerts than 
yours? Ns, Berina, tis you alone have Power to 


craft of your own Eyes anſwer for the Faults I com- 
mit. I have often heard, and with ſome Impati- 
ence, that Love and Friendſhip, notwithſtanding 
the nice Diſtinction betwixt them, were inſeparable 
Compantong eſpecially between different Sexes, ; 
and till I knew. Berina, and ſome time after, I 
thought all, Arguments offer d upon that Subject 
weak and trifling; tho it was not long before 
I began to feel an Inclination to the ſame Faith: Yer 
was forc'd to diſſemble it, leſt a Confeſſion ſhou'd 
have brought a Forfeiture of that happy Friendſhip 
along with it, which you had fo often and ſo gene- 
rouſly promis d me, I proteſt, Berina, I ſend you 
this with more Concern than Iever thought I ſhou'd 
have had upon this Occaſion ; but if it be true, that 
Love and Friendſhip are not to be parted, as many 


be my Folly, * ſhou'd I loſe my Happineſs, rather 
„ | than 


5» 4 33 
* * a * 
o ' a * * 1 
Mm dk! 
7 1 „ 


han tell how much I deſire it? Tho' ſo great has 
deen my Dread they were not, that I have made 
he moſt vigorous Defences againſt my Fate, and ſer 
ap Bulwafks to oppoſe the little Thief, tho* I took 
my "Meaſures by a wrong Handle; and while I 
th force of Arms thought to repel him, he, by 
heedle apd Infinuation, found an Entrance, when 


le- 
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ound he has given me has ſuch an agreeable Smart, 
le; I feel it with Pleafure, and wiſh for nothing more 
'7 than an Increaſe of his Power, that may make Be. 
inn own it too. Methinks it fares with the God of 
Love. as with us poor Mortals: Our Faults are 
laid in our way as mortifying Blocks; but the 
Good we do, lies bury'd in Oblivion; and the kind- 
hearted World takes it as a Due, without either No- 
tice or Thanks. So Cupid, when he ſets an ill- 
match*d Pair together, has many Our-cries againſt 
him; but no body praiſes him för the Millions of 
Happy-ones who owe their Bliſs to his Management: 
May he touch Berina's Heart, and add one more to 
the Number. 25 
I have now, Berina, made that very generous 
Confeſſion you defir'd in your laſt, tho? I very much 
dread your Anſwer; but hope nothing will have 
Power to remove that Friendſhip which you always 
promis'd wo) oh 


Jan. 1. | ARTANDER. 


7 ART AN DE R. 


HEN I receiv'd your laſt Letter, I took it 

VV with my wonted Satisfaction, and open' d it 

with the ſame Air of Delight I uſed to do, but 

found it like Pandira's Box, full of Poiſon wy In- 
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thought myſelf the moſt ſecure : Though the. 
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fection. 1 read it with ſo much Aſtoniſhment, that 
before I got to the end, I forgot the beginning, and, 
was force d to read the Aiſplealing Paper twice, be- 
fore I cou d believe my own Opinion of it. How- 

ever, I gave myſelf time to reflect a little, and now 
that my Surprize is pretty well over, I find wle 
inclin'd to conclude in your fayour, and am per- 
ſuaded your whole Deſign was to try Berina's Eaſi- 
neſs; And tho' a bare Suſpicion of me be more 
than you can anſwer to the Friendſhip you owe me, 
it is much more pardonable than the other, and I 
hall be extremely pleas'd to ſee you own it in your 
next. What a World of Uncertainty do we live 
in? and how hard a matter to ſecure one Satisfacti- 
on? Did Lever think I ſhou'd live to ſee Artander 

come an Advocate for a Deity he had ſo. often 
deſpis'd ? Or find him adulterating Friendſhip, by 
mixing it with Love No, Artander, it cannot be, 
you only have à mind to let me ſee you can write 
upon any Subject; and, Proteus like, turn yourlelf 
into every Shape. I confeſs you are a good 
mick, and a& a Lover's Part beter than I ex- 
pected : And, I do aſſure you, much better than I 
deſir d. Methinks you write as if you had a mind 
to draw me in, as you pretend Loye has done you, 
by Wheedle ; and wou'd fain perſuade me to be of 
your new Opinion, viz. That Love and Friendſhip are 
fo united, they are but one Thing with twa Names: 
I confeſs, you are better at Argument than I, and 
therefore, like a cowardly Soldier, I think it ſafer 
to fly than fight. Bur Time, and Berina's Carriage, 
may convince you of your, Miſtake. 

I have often heard Men's Promiſes are ſo fabulous; 
that there's no depending on 'em; but I little ex- 
pected Artander wou'd have convinc'd me of what I 

— disbeliev'd for his ſake : That you are guilty 
of Breach of Promiſe, you will not ſure deny, when 


J refer you to your own firſt Letter, which I wou'd 
have, 
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ber the Concluſion in thoſe Words. Be ſure, Beri- 
na, keep your Friendſhip inviolate, and you ſhall 
find I will keep my Promiſe, in never deſiring more. 
He that breaks-one Promiſe, may break a thouſand ; 
and if you have deceiv d me as a Friend, I have lit- 

tle Reaſon to truſt you as a Lover. But 1 hope your 
next will end my Doubts ; and therefore once more 
ſubſcribe py wi your 


Jan 3. $ Real Friend, 
BERINA: 
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ANCE more, Berina, 8 if it were to be 


the laſt ! Good Heaven, muſt I loſe you be- 
cauſe I love you? And is it a ſufficient Reaſon to 
withdraw your Friendſhip, becauſe mine grows 
{tronger ? Don't, Beriza, give me Cauſe to think you 
lie upon the Catch for an Opportunity tothrow Ar- 


ꝛander off: if you ever were that real Friend you pre- 


tended to, you will remember what the Word im- 


plies; then ask yourſelf, if it be poſſible tor one true 


Friend to ſee another in Diſtreſs without releiving 
him, if in his power? If not, how many Convul- 
fions of the Mind tear and rack his Heart-ſtrings 
for want of that Power? How willingly wou'd he 


undergo any Hardſhip to extricate his Friend and 


when he finds his Aſſiſtance can do him no Service, 
fits down to leſſen his Pain, by ſympathizin 
him: Tells him he was his Partner in P 


perity, 


and Adverſity * never break as Union. This, 
Berina, 
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* 1 but that I have a mind to keep it for a 
Teſtimony againſt you; however, you may remem-. 


with 


[et . | it BE RINA. 


3 bh, 
y af had te 
# e N 
„ ** R bf 
* + on 5 ) 
* 


vo As. 


Berina, no Man lies under a Neceſſity of keeping a 
Promiſe any longer than he has it in his power; and 
ſo long I was very punctual. But when every Poſt 
brought freſh Alarms to Love, and every Line gave 
Wings to my Inclinations, I ſoon found it was im- 
poſſible to ſecure any 'Tranquility of Mind without 


an eternal Poſſeſſion of the dear Author: It is very 


natural to deſire the Company of thoſe whoſe Con- 
verſation we like, and no body ever ſtood in com- 
petition with Berina: I never ſo much as beſtow'd 
an empty Wiſh upon any body elſe, nor will I ever 
have any other Companion. Beſide, Berina, remem- 


ber how often you have rais'd my Vanity, by own- 


ing yourſelf pleas'd in my Company. Why then 
muſt we ſpend our Time at ſuch a diſtance ? Walt 
thoſe Hours in trifling Diſputes, which might make 


us both for ever happy. Can Artander be ſuch an a- 
greeable Friend, yet want the Qualities of a Hus- 


band? No, Berina, try me that way too, and you 
ſhall find I will out-do your own Wiſhes, by gi- 
ving myſelf up ſo entirely to your Will, that your 
leaſt Inclination ſhall be a Command. And now, Be- 
rina, either comply, or own you never had the leaſt 


Friendſhip for ü zog e £53.03 l. 28, 
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e Sit; 544] 4 I” Wire 1 7 . 
X O, Artander, I will neither deny my Friend- 


N ſhip; nor. withdraw it; but will ſtick ſo cloſe 
toit, as to make you happy againſt your own Will, 
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like a 3 
to take the Yoke. For ſhame, Artander, ſhake e 
your Chains, throw by your Non“ reſiſting Prim 

ples, and fight for yourſelf: Remember you i- 
berty lies at ſtake, which every wile Man loven gar, 
if my Advice be thrown away upon yo, e e, 
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Liberty may be enjoy d. Marry u! chut were” 1 | 


vo r Meeſures by tbe 
wrong Handle, and fo you have done again, I do 


be both blind indeed. 
Tou ſaid once, you took you 


alſure you, the Promiſe you make of iwerting the 


God of Natute's Rules, and being all Obedience, is 
no Inducement to me to become a Wife: 1 ſhou d 
deſpiſe a Husbaud as much as à King who wou'd 
give up his own TRE unman himſelf co 


make his Wife the Head: We Women are tos 
weak to be truſted with Power, and don't know 


how to manage it without the Aſſiſtance of your 
Sex; tho” vr ofteneſt ſhew that Weakneſs in the 


Choice of our Adviſers. 'The Notion I have always 


had of Happineſs in Marriage, is, where Love cau- 
ſes Obedience on one ſide, and Compliance on the 
other, with a View to the Duty incumbent on both: 


If any thing can ſweeten the bitter Cup, tis that. 


Bur this I give as my Opinion of Marriage in gene- 
ral, without any deſign of coming to Particular, 
and wou d fain ſecure Artander's Friendſhip, by di 
ſuading him from every 'Thoughr ont roo.” | Bute : 
when once the blind Archer witha random Shot ss 
hit a Heart, the wounded Fool grows ftupid, fighs © 
and cries, prays, and begs 05 
nerer offers to pull out the Dart, which cauſes, af 
his Pain: Wou'd but every body keep 
And ſtand boldly in their own Defence, how ea, 
night they baffle the Attempts of a Boy? Bur in- + ⁵ 
ſtead of fighting for their own Liberty and ope t: 
ty, 1 Bor ust yield to an arbitrary Power; and, 


for Help and Pity, but 


uſed to a Collar, hold down their Heads 
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undd keep you in a State of Life, where Freedom and 
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ars ell refolv'd to bind yourſelf Prentice, for Life: 
all Thave to beg, is, that Iimay chuſe a Wife for y I. 
orie who will not abuſe Artander s Good · nature, bur 
\  mix-every Action with Love and Prudence, a Wo- 
wan of an unlimited Goodneſs, and ove who will | 
"IV 28 you happy, ſince nothing but a Wife can do 
F Ion, Artander, J cannot think of giving you 
10 entirely away, as to ſee you in the Arms a 
Stranger; but if you take m 14 Friend, ſhe will give 
you leave to retain a little of that F riendſhip which » 
has been ſo often promis'd entire to 
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BERIN A. 


To BE RINA. 1 


„ 1 Madam, I may take your laſt "4-5 for i a 
# Compliance with my Wiſhes, and believe you 
are already mine; ſince no body, but Berina, can de- 
ſerye the Character you give the FLAG I am to ex- 

from your Hand. 
Oh! what fooliſh 'Things are we Mortals Ires- 
ſolving againſt our Fate, which only laughs at our 
weak Endeavours, and makes a Jeſt of our broken 

Reſolutions. Juſt ſo have all thoſe doating Lovers 

| Red, who came within the Verge of my Obſervati- 

on: have often made myſelf merry at their Suf- 

* Fiess, and thought Affectation had a greater ſhare 

in their Behaviour than Reality; but now, Berina, I 
am qualify d, not only for a pitying Looker-on, 
but as one who wants that Charity I have ſo often 


. to my: Fellow-Sufferers. You have promis d 
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er | Liberty; But is _— to enjay? 
_ while Lain a Slave in Fettets? Or can an 
155 from that Bondage, but ati ever-* 
with, Brin? Who rhitt fiw. mth « 
— ken o in the midi of Eaſe and Pleaſure, SY 
wou'd ever have ſuppos'd I'cou'd become a Votar | 
at Cupid's Altar? Or who that ſees Berina * Charms, 
Jod d not be ſtrück with Amazement at the long 
Reſiſtance I have made? For once, Berina, oall up 
that Vanity ſo peculiar to your Sex; let it _ 
the Magick Force of your Eyes, indulge the height 
of its Suggeſtions, and then forgive Artander s. Ado- 
rations: Look upon him as one grown reſtleſs and 
ungovernable ; loſt to every Joy, to every Satisfacti- 
vn; no Taſte, no Reliſh left for any thing but Love 
! how I cou'd tear my "Falſe fooliſh Heart !. 
t. Cowley call'd his, for betraying me jaſt when T 
Had fo firtnly reſolv'd to ſubdue every Emotion that 
tended towards 4 preſent Cireumſtances. Sor, 
that I was, to fen poſſible for me to with- 
land ſuch Force Pardon me, dear Berina, for com- 
plaining of any thing you're the Cauſe of büt 
when I conſider the ſlender Hopes 1 have of bringing 
You over to my Side, it makes me wiſh for a Power 
equal to yours, Which mig give, me that Trau- 
guiliry T muſt never expect, till I can Js Berida © 
loves, I am now diſpatching a Hurry wy 
with great Precipitation, and often curſe Delay, Beg | 
6xuſe it retards my Flight, and keeps me from the + 
Centre of my Wiſhes. A few Days more will, 1 hoße, 
pur an end to it, and then Berina will find a verbal 
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9 
ppliant at her Feet. Oh! how I long for the 
hapgy Minute! How eager are my Wiſhes tc ſew * 
k, once more bleſs d with that Converſations, 8 
which alone can give 5 Life, and put an End to- 
all my preſent Pain. But then how much I dread to 
N 25 's Eyes, | Tt one indifferent Look 5 
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en ſhow's, py he pn rik 
> tanden dead: The very Dread 'of boſing you 
=_ Leia d my vital Spirits, and all I am able Lis, is, 
% 4 a that you will call up that Good- nature (of wich 
* Jou have ſo great a. Wa to N to * 
5 your dying 
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LL 8 Artander, 1 was never n 7 
| Life, as at the reading of your laſt Letter ; 
on't believe there's a Man in the World, that dep 
” _ Res Love as you do, cou'd ever aſſume the Lore | 
25 like you: Why, you mimick it as naturally we 
= © You had ſerv'dan Apptenticeſhip to its God: Mey 

1 thinks the very Paper Whines; tis writ in ſuc 
beſeeching Stile. I declare, I thought you had been i 
by * and was going t to contrive ſome Way to com 

t you; but I conſider d, it was morally impoſſible 

for a Man of Artander's Reſolution and Courage P 

be conquer d by a Boy. But methinks y 590.6 «yr 1 
1 a half. bred Player ; you over-a& your The 

A” Next ti time you put on the Lover, do'it with an car | 

4 Air; tis quite, out of faſhion to talk of ing, 
1 WM and Sighing, and Killing Eyes, and ſuch Stuff; you, 

* ſhou'd ſay, Damn it, Madam, you are a tolerable 

fort, of a Woman, and, if you are Willing, I dong 
nuch care if 1 do you the Honour to ma You. 

N * 5 Chat” s the modern Way of Courtſhip, yon wipe 
'® v1 never let 4 Woman thiok ſhe has any Meg ob 

* 
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That be always on your on fide; and when 
WW. © * vouchſafe to beſtow your Favours, let it logk 
43 % _  Generolity or Charity, to give ſuch a Heart to 7 
1 RF * 5 
It ba) 22 3 
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